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MEN OF THE WEST

© 8Y e fvenny 00,

HOWLING mob of fortune
hunters crowded Into  Sllver
City, New Mexleo, In the sov.
entlos The uncovering of
minoral  woalth was beset
with great danger. The Apa-
ches wore on the warpath. It
wae hazardous to travel In the
country without an escort, but
the magnet of wenlth In the
mines drew men to the scene
notwithstanding In the olt)
senship  of the community
there were rough men, for the
carly doays were typical of thore of other min-
ing-campn Isolated In the mountalns and distant
from clivilization,

In that community there llved a boy of seven:
taen years of aue, respected and loved by all He
was »n favorite among the young men and consid.
ered & model youth by the old. He was gentle
ge a child. Flis face wnas delicately molded, his
ekin as falr a8 & girl's, his hands small and fin
gers Wapering Lithe, graceful, self-rellant, he
guve every promlse of an honorable career,

Thls boy—WilHam H. Bounoy —was emploved
In & local store mnd war considersd a most ae-
commodating elerk. The gruff community was
convulsed with horror and dumfounded with
fstonlshment one afternoon whoen the news
fprend like wildfire that Bonney had hacked a
man to death with a butcher-knife and was flee.
ing for his 1ife on the bick of a stolen horse.

The murder was particularly atroclous. It
was the result of an alteroation In which YOung
Bonney wax croseed. Prior to this the boy had
rever heen questioned. In an Instant he was
transformed Into & demon, within & few minutes
he had added theft o murder, and in secking a
place of safety left behind him o trail as broad
a8 though he were following a macadam road.

Al the polnt of & revolver he compelled
flrongers to exchange horses with him, seized
the best mounts at the varlous ranches along his
way and spread consternation wherever he went.
He followed the Mimbrea river toward Deming,
pursued by n pospe from Silver Clty. Closoly
presged. he escaped eastward over the Oregon
mountuins, when It was thought he was headed
for M&leo

The Start of a Bad Man's Trall,

A western town was nover more surprised
The majority of the people silll defended him:
there was some reason, his friends declared, for
his strange pet. Dut ag news came of the way

A he was striking terror fn the Valley of the Pecos
| R
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where the roughest men in the southwest lived,
the mind of tha public was changed. From that
time on his murderons exploits filed the hearts
of men with fear. The boy's name In western
history beoame forever after Billy the Kid. His
name of Bonney s all but forgotten. As the Kid.
he stands as one of the great historieal figurea
©f the cow country, one of the worat youthas that
ever lived, prince of bad men, the youngest bad
man of all

His appearance among the prospectors and
amid the mining camps of the Oregon mountains
was electrieal. Here he conceived the 1dea that
to evade arrest he must fight his way to the front
slngle-handed. He boldly traded horses, obtalned
eredit, bought supplies, becanse he could shoot
stralght with a revolver and had threatened the
lives of a number of men. Then with all dls
palch he pushed on to the Vallay of the Pecos.
This was the scene of the boy's exploits in the
tnking of human 1ife.

The Pecos Valley was fillad with men who had
been driven out of Texas by the Rangers, and
Billy the Kid's assoclation with these men de-
veloped his mania for ahedding blood. In his
first altercation he realized that It was his life
or the other man's. The fact that he was qulck
with a gun made him feared. He became embit-
tered agalnst one of the stockmen immediately
upon his arrival in the valley

“I'll make this valley too hot for him and dan-
gerous to ‘his punchers,” said the boy.

Al once he commenced to use this man's cow-
boys as targets to practice on. He began a cam-
prign thet drew upon him the enmity of avery-
body The murder of these Innocent men, purely
to gratily a spite against thelr employer, made
him a leader among the bands of armed thugs
of the region, He had at a bound become n
celebrity, and every gronp of bad men wanted
th cledm him. But the Kid would have none of
that. By degrees he gatherod a band of hils own,

How Many Men Did He Kill?

The Kid killed more men, wantonly and for
sheer love of murder, than any other man of
whom there 18 a record In the west. It will never
be known just how many he assasinatetd. e
was a butcher who fook dolight In slaying the
defennalons. He knew no pangs of consclence,
He had not one single redeeming tralt. He
would murder a friend ns quickly as an enemy.

He thought nothing of appearing Lefore a cook
in charge of a “chuck” wagon, on a lonely desert
range, ask for something to eat. compliment the
man upon the quality of the food he had pres
pared, with apparent gratitude, 11 would ask
him, as If the Idea had suddenly popped into his
head, whether he was an officer—or had been,
Then, as though In doubt, he would shoot him In
his tracks. This 18 no exageeration A man
whom he left for dend, and who survived long
enough to tel the story, was authority for tha
statement, shortly after his arrival on the Pecos
river

The boy was a terror before whom evervbody
fled. He rode the fastest horses, he helped him-
sell to the best there was in every community he
visited, wiggled ocut of any pumbar of tight
places, and shot his way to freedom a dozen
times,

Bhortly after his arrival in the valley, he was
persuaded, because of his reputation as o bad
man, to assist in the arrest of throo men charged
with murder. They waore cuptured without the
firing of a shot, placed on haorses, jroned apd
ptarted jallward.  To the deputy sheriff, who
with him followed the prisoners across a long,
dusty sand plain, he turned suddenly and sald,

“Let's kill those fellows. "

“Why? They haven't done anything to us”

‘“They're gullty noyway, and we'll just save
the county expense”

“No, Billy, thay have not glven us a chance to
ehoot at them—they have not tried to eseaps.”

The deputy tried to argue with him, for he
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The Kid rods for a1l
\
ward, compelling the i
officar to do lHkewise, \ ! |
and, according to the \ IP:
story told, shot all \_ i

three men. The deputy
spurred his pony, the

Kid after him, They
oxchanged shots, and
the  offlcer  escaped

with a few wounds

From that time on 1t
was dangerous for the
Kid to enter a community. He ralded north
through Lincoln county, which was larger than
many eastarn states Thers was not & line of
rallway or telegraph in 1t, and no telephones, It
Wan eany to get away.

At that time there was rivalry between the
different outfite. The country was filled with
bad men, and they were about evenly divided
émum: the cowmen. Cattle gtealing was & com-
mon thing. The Kid became Involved In a num-
ber of rows, and he took sldea. His reputation
an 8 “killer” grow,

Undoubtedly a number of thess men
killed ap a result of trouble among themsclves,
and the killibg lald to the door of the Kid. It
was easy. He could not deny It No one would
have belloved him if he bhad. RBosides, the more
murders credited to him, the greater the fear in
which ha would be held

Thus It was that It finally became impossible
to get any one to accept the position of sheriff of
Lincoln county, for it was only a question of time
when he would run ncrogs the youthful demeon

The Kid knew that he had terrorized the coun-
try. He knew that the Instant he let down his
guard he would be killed. Hls safety lay In con-
tinulng.

were

The Turn of the Tide.

Then, one day, even those hard characters
who professed to be hls friends were amazed by
the report that for some trivial incident he had
killed a member of hls own band. The outlaws
were now as anxious to end his career as were
the law-nblding people of the village. His friends
commenced to murmur. The Kid wag now re-
ported In a dozen places at the same time. and
those stories he turned to his advantage by ap-
pearing at {rregular, though frequent, Intervals in
widely separated cow camps for more than a
hundred and fifty miles north snd south of the
Pecos river.

Pat Garrett, & lanky Alabaman, who had help-
ed organize the Texas Rangers and had assisted
In driving the bad men out of Texas to the first
waler west of the Btaked Plains, was Invited by
the cattlemen to locate In New Mexico. They
wanted him fto restore order. The only way
that could be done was elther to arrest or to
kill the Kid

Garrett's record In Texas as a man-hunter and
bad man tamer was known all over the south.
west.  In addition to belng quick with a gun, he
was absolutely without fear.

He was elected without opposition and took
hold with &n fron hand. He was an organizer,
and men flocked 10 his standard. They felt. in-
stinctively, that at last a man had arrlved who
could cope with the sitnation.

The Capture of the Kid.

In November, 1880, Garrett eame upon the Kid
suddenly and captured him, with several others,
after killing one man.

Word had reached Garrett that the Kid and his
gang of three were located in an old house a
short distance from Sumner,

“We had better make plans to get him,” sald
one of the deputies,

“The plan s to get there before he gels away.
I'll tell you what to do on the way."

The way led down a sage-covered “draw,” with
sevornl bénds made by sahd dunes around which
the rond curved for a distance of about five miles.
Befora he reached the last bend he pulled up his
horae, and walting for his deputles to come up
to him, and then, in the even volee for which he
was noted, sald:

"I am going to ride ahead. All attentlon will
be centered on me. That will give you a chance
to surround the house. 1 am golng to take my
time aud walk my horse They may gel me,
but If they do 1 want you to make oertain that
you get him.”

The deputies withdrew to right and left, ad-
vancing uuder cover of the sand hille In an ever
widening cirele untll they had surrounded the
house. Then Carrett rode forward. From his
position® he vould see his deputies, who had dlg
mounted, advanciag cautiously through the sage-
brush. Ha permitted his horse to walk slowly,
as though utterly unconsclous of the presence
of the gang. At the door be called loudly,

Some one appoared at the window and. Aring a
shot at the sheriff, dodged biack. It was bne
In an instapt, but In that fraction of a second the
man who had fired dropped dead In hig tracks!
Garrett hnd dismounted, and with his deputios
pourad a fusillade of bullets through the sldes of
the thinly boarded shack A white handker
chief at the window indicated the surrender of
Billy the Kid end his gang

"You Give Me a ‘Six-Gun,' Patl"

When Garrett reached the rallroad with his
prisoner he was meunced by a erowd that wought
to lynel the Kid

“It looks as though they are ROINE to get me,
Pat” the Kid remarked

It was an ugly crowd, bont on dealing to the
boy thae fate he was cortain to meet
later

“Nat A0 1 ean bhelp i, Blly, You are undor my
care, and 1 ilntend to protect vou "

“"You glve mo a ‘six-gun. Pat and stand aside
A few moments, and | will clean out the whole
crowd, You'll see thom stampedo the minute you
glve me a gun”

*You could help—If vou played square.”

"T'd bave to, old man I'm In the tghteast
place | evor was in my life. They'll ‘wet' us both,
it you try It alone. They may get me anyway.
But you are up against it if you try to defend
me along."

“Il trust you once, Dilly; but understand no
foolishiness. 1'll ‘drop' you If vou try "

The erowd grow more menacing. The demand
for the life of e Kid became more Insistent
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“Listen!" shouted the tall sheriff during 8,
slight lull. “The wmwan Is my prisoner. You told
me to arrest him, [ bhave. He must have a falr
trial, 1 know he Is gullty, But it Is for a jury
to pronounee him so., You ecan not take him
while I have a breath of life left, or while Billy
the Kid has, either!”

Saylng which he passed a revolver to the boy
who bad struck terror Into the Pecos Valley,

“You must get two of us now."

Back to back the sheriff of Lincoln county and
the most noted murderer in the southwest stood.

“Now, Billy,” cautloned Garret, “don’'t shoot
unless I tell you to. Remember that without me

HONOR DAY OF
MARTYRED SAINT

The martyred saint whose name re-
fines and beautifies the merry customs
of the ancient Roman festival of the
Lupercalla knew naught of those suf-
ferings of his death ssem to assort {1
with the gesson of the mating birds
and the jolly forms of lovemaking
with which that senson has been cele-
brated from time Immemorial.

It Is not known whether his place in
the calendar was assigned to the mid-
dle of February with the purpose of
lending a more serlous tone to the gld-
diness of Roman youths and maldens
In drawing their sweethearts by lot,
but certain it is that, though the lot-
tery of drawing one's valentine con-
tinued untll a late perlod of English
history, It changed to a form more
worthy of approval by the serious and
saintly man whose name commends i,

Though in this country and this gen-
eration the proper obgervance of St.
Valentine's day {s limited to the anon-
Ymous sending of tender or sentl.
mental missives, leaving the re-
ciplent to solve the mystery of the
sender In his or her own Imagination,
there have been in the past many
pretty or fanciful notions assoclated
with the day.

One was that the first person of the
opposite sex one met on 8t, Valen-
tine's morning was to be his or her
companion for life, and we may im-
agine the care with which the votaries
of this little superaition avolded meet-
ing the wrong pergon. Sometimes
Young women sought to declde the per-
sonulity of thelr valentines by dream-
Ing, and even resorted to Indigestible
food at going to bed on St, Valentine's
eve in order to induce the dreams.

A sport of the yvoung folks In Eng-
land was to celebrate a little festival
on 8St. Valentine's ave, in which the
company was divided Into couples by

your life Is not worth two bits today.”

It was Impossible to tell what was working in‘
the mind concealed behind the childish face of
the Kid. It was equally as impossible to read
the thoughis of the determined sheriff who walt-
ed with apparent unconcern. The crowd knew
and feared the Kid. With only Garrett to fight,
the members might have risked it. With a re
volver In the Kid's hand, they heslitated.

Garrett was qulck to see the advantage he had
galnad.

“"Now you will all move quietly away,” he an-
nounced declsively,

Sullenly the crowd obeyed.

Held at bay, Garrett placed the Kid aboard
the train which arrived a few moments later.

The Keeper and the “Makings.”

The Kid was tried In another county, He had
no friends and no defense. There were plenty
of witnesses against him now that he was a
prisoner. He was defended by an attorney who
made a brave fight. But he was gentenced to be
hanged at Lincoln In July, 1881, He was brought
back and confined in a jall built after the man-
ner of Mexican houses, of adobe brick, with thick
walls around a court or patlo.

The day before he was to be hanged, hall a
dozen horses stood In the stroet, lines thrown
over their hends—all that Is necessary to make
& cow pony remain in one place |

The Kid ealled from the gallery to the warden:

“HI, there, Bell! I'm golng to swing tomorrow,
Give me the ‘makings.’ will you?

"Seguro, Miguel,” shouted the warden, laugh-
ing. (Translated Into English, the answer meant
“Bure, Mike."”)

The Kid stepped to the stalrs. His hands
were manacled In such manner that he had 1t
tle use of them. The warden reached in his vest
pocket for the clgarette paper, which he placed
In his left hand, and with his right felt in his hip
pocket for a sack of tobacco,

Like a flash the Kid raised his manacled
bands and struck Bell squara in the temple. The
warden staggered. As he did so the Kid Jjerked
Bell's revolver from its holster, and dealt the
Jaller & blow on the head that crushed kis skull.

“Unfasten the jewelry, and we'll both get
Rway!"

He shouted these words to another prisonar
standing Inslde a cell. The Kid had been allow-
ed the freedom of the gallerles. He passed the
keys taken from the prostrate warden to the man
in the cell, who unlocked his handeuffs. Then,
levellng the warden's rovolver at the prisonur, he
hissed:

“Glve me back the keya'"™

It was the work of but a moment (o reach the
barred gate that led Into the slreet where the
horses stood, A glance, and he took it all in,
From where he stood he could f#ee (he form of
the wariden, Leveling lLis revolver, hae fired =
shot that ended bis lfe, and then shot the man
who blocked the door,

Once outslde, he started a fusillade of bullets
up and down the street to keep everybody In tha
houges, In another Instant he was or: ‘he best
horse and had stampeded the others so that pur-
gult would be delayed. In a fow moments he was
out of sight.

Garrett was about twenty miles away at the
tme aftor some rustlers, Worid Wwas sent to him
and he returned post hasto, heard the story from
excited lips, and stopped ouly long enough to
saddle a fresh horge Accompanied by a few
friends ho took the Kid's trall

At the and of forty-eight hourg of fllght, when
tred out, Rilly the Kid stopped at the house of
Aoman nnmed Maxwell, near Saomner, Retiring,
he fizured. doubtless. that Garrett would have to
pause for rest also

It was early the second morning, probably
about & a, m., when the sllent sheriff saw In
front of him the eabin in which the Kid slept.
He and bis men dismounted and approached the
house. Garrett reached the porch with his depu-
ties and quietly stepped into Maxwell's room.

There nre several nccounts of what took place.
One I8 to the effect that Garrett left hin depu.
tes atatloned outside beyond the house. Ha was
whispring to Maxwell, when the Kid, who was a
light sleeper, awoke, and tiptoeing across the
poreh, entered, revolver in hand. and nsked-

"Who was that who just came? Whera la he™

From his position Garrett could ses him dis-
tinetly, and had the Kld been looking. he might
have distinguished the form of the sheriff, stand-
ing by the bedside of Maxwell, The Kid had his
revolver in hand, prepared to use it Garrett

knew that, and fired the single shot that killed
the Kid,

lot and the young man was expected
to be attentive for some days to the
lady who was drawn as his valentine
—taking her to parties, and so forth.
In these days the fortunate or unfor
tunate young man who had drawn a
valentine in this way would be expect-
ed to pay something for carriage hire
and theater tickets. It cost the cour-
tlers of Charles II. something to be
chogen as a valentine, for Pepys, in his
diary, informs us of a certain belle
of the court who recelved a Jewel of
£800 value from her valentine of one
year and a ring worth £200 from her
valentine of another year.

No true disciple of 8t. Valentine will
indulge in the license of the carlea-
tures and libels that are nowadays
gent through the malls under cover of
the secrecy that is sacred to his day,
They are altogether allen to the spirit
of the season.

'Hs all your-own
D Yery I’ru’fh, !

1 Send oy e
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Old-Time Valentine.
The earnest and most popular St.
Valentine's day jingle that has been
handed down to the present time;

The roae Is red,
The violet blue,
Bugnr is sweet,
And 8o are you.™

In many of the European countries
the St. Valentine day kiss was ex-
changed between young people as a
token of good will, The exact nature
of such an osculatory performance is
somewhat vague, Though the same
conscientlous chronicler does not men-
tion the reiationshlp, It suggested that
the St, Valentine day kiss 18 a third
cousin at least, deceased, of the fa-
mous “soul" kiss. There lg some doubt
on this point, however, for in no way
can an excgesis of the word “affinity”
lead the Investigator back to that
time. On ihe other hand, the fact that
this cugtom I8 now in vogue uni-
versally—not on 8t. Valentine's day,
but on other aays, and far into the
night as well—is signiflcant. The only
difference Is that the so-called St.
Valentine day kiss of the present is a
token of good will—and other things.

Sought Their Sweethearts.

In Hngland the schoolgirl of a half
& century ago plucked at the buttons
on thelr gowna and uttered In @
sing-song monotone on St. Valentine's
day the verse:

“Tinker, tallor,
Soldler, sallor,
Apothary,
Ploughtoy, thief.*™

If, after eing-songing these words
for a stated number of times they
ghould first meet other than the one
on whom of all mentioned in their
roundelay thelr hearts were set they
scattered In great fright,

Scott's Tribute to the Day.
Love rnles the court, the camp, the
grove.
And men below, and salnts above:
For love is heaven, and beaven lu love.

WCIKLESS
ALERTIRIE

I long had loved a winsome mald,

But when my timid tongue essayed,
Without avall, to tall the tala,

I then resolved, though llps might fall,
That pen ahould speak—and so 1 wrote
My lady an impassioned note.

In avery phrase to lovers aweet,

1 laid my homage at her feet;

Extolled her face and form—in fine,

I humbly begged that she'd be mine,

Then wreathed (t round with bloom and
vine,

And signed it thus: "Thy Valentine."™

That eve we met—I1'll ne'er forgot—

Its piln pervades my belng yet.

Her checks were flushed, her eyes were
bright

With young affection's tender light.

“Dear Jack,” sald she, “you ought to
[ Tali]

The valentine that came to me,

'"Twns twined In rosea all ablow,

And arrows sped from Cupld's bows
And In the midst a rhythmic line

That breathed such burming love divine
It made my heart with rapture thrille=
I knew at once that ‘twas from WiIL"

"To you, dear Jack, T may confois,'

Bhe sald, unhesding my distress,

“That love la blind, or Wil would see

I'm quite as much In love as he;

But he ia such a bashful benu

I wish you'd kindly tell him so."

Moral—

When next I pen a lovelorn line,

I'l sign 1t “Jack,” not *Valentine*

—Harrlet Bunker Austin, In National
Magagine,
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Valentine Day in lreland.

In Ireland the great feature of St.
Valentine's day Is the breakdown
dance. All the boys and all the girls
engaged In it, the couple dancing the
longest winning the coveted applause.
The victorious couple Is looked upon
as well mated, and not infrequently a
wedding follows during BEastertide,

The dance Itself {8 Indeed a spec-
tacle. With much ceremony the door
of the barn Is lifted from its hinges
and the dance commenced as goon as
the fiddler or the player of the bagpipe
orders the couples out. The floor of
the barn is of mud; hence the door
ig laid on the ground to form a suit-
able surface for the Jancers. Gold-
smith describes the dancers in his
“Deserted Village:"

“*The dancing palr that simply sought re-
nown, 4
By holding out to tire each other down,"

The absolute whole-heartedness of
the dance and the flercenses of these
tests of endurance must be seen to
be appreclated. Though the ocea-
slon I8 one of the utmost jollity and
good will, the contestants are in dead
earrest in thel rendeavors to win.
'L“

Dean Swift's Gentle Protest.

The gentle Dean Swift, in writing to
a friend, describes his first reception
of a comic valentine:

“I was seated In my library when
the postmaster arrived and I opened
the bag. What was my surprise to
find my first greeting on 8t. Valen-
tine's morning to be a representation
of a fat person, with a body like a
plg and a head like a dolt. Of course,
It grieved me, for 1 always considered
the day one devoted to everything
beautiful in life. But | felt far more
compassion for the unfortunate mental
condition of the gender than I did
for the feelings of the rociplent, which
were, | assure you, quite healed be-
fore I finished breakfast.”

The slmplicity of this gentle pro-
fest, scarcely a rebuke, {8 pathetic.
Much more kindly and considerate is
the tender missive, even though it be
sentimental, like the followlng:

“If you'll ba mina

I will be thyne,

And so Good
Morrow, Valentine—"

For St. Valentine's day 18 & day of
Joy, of love, of happiness.

—8ir Walter Scott.
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